BY ORDER  OF THE  SHAH

they lured it down the hill towards the spot where the
stream entered the lake. There stood Husein, clad in
shining new mail of a special design.

"Nearer and nearer drew his men, slashing and cutting
more boldly, so that pieces of the body continually fell
to the ground. In less time than it takes to tell, however,
they joined again to the whole. The Prince then took a
hand. Baiting the monster as did his companions, he
backed inch by inch into the stream where it flowed
swiftly over the pebbles. When he reached the centre of
the water, he fought in grim earnest. Several times the
monster wound about Husein's mail-clad form, only to
fling itself away with a roar of pain. Slash, slash, went
the sword, cutting from the slimy body great slices, which
did not join up again. They could not, for the swift-
flowing river bore them rapidly down to the lake, before
the writhing coils could move forward. The monster
thrashed from side to side in rage, until little could be seen
but Husein's sword arm, laying about with right good will.

"The spectators clung to each other. Surely the young
princeling would be killed. As they looked, the struggles
of the monster grew weaker. When its movements ceased,
Husein disentangled himself from the inert flesh, and
knelt before the King.

" cMy son, my son!' cried his father, voice trembling
with emotion. 'Verily hast thou conquered the Devil
himself. Tell me how thou didst accomplish so valiant
a deed.5

" * 'Tis not I thou hast to thank, O my father,* replied
the young man. It is the Sage of Tabriz, whom I visited
last night. He told me to fashion this suit of mail. See,
thin blades of steel project from the armouring. All I
had to do was to stand in the stream. When the monster
wound round me, pieces of its flesh were cut off by the
blades, and the water carried them down-stream before
they could join the body again. Thus it died/
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